
sell their daughtersifJf-
1ll

the Far Province of Kazan Russia In

the Little Village of Boutirka the

Daughters of Eight Peasants a Few

Weeks Ago Were Sold to Turkish
Harems to Keep Their Families From
Starvation and the Story Here Told Is

That of the Despair and Suicide of the

Father of One of These Unfortunate
Young Women
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By IVAN PAVLOVN

r AZAN Province of Kazan
Russia Nev 2 There

in Boutirka
Famine has hung gray

k
pall of misery over the lit-

tle village usually so gay
at this season of grain gathering
Where once the voices of the peasants
were heard calling cheerily to an
other as they tolled now only Is the
sound of lamentation

But woe much more poignant than
the pangs of hunger has entered the
hearts of the sHnple folk

That they may live on and en in
their wretchedness and squalor un
der the baleful eyes of the governors
troops peasants here are selling their
daughters

That is why tears drip from the
goodwlfes eyes Into the empty samo

is why the plowmans
frame is shaken by as he

along his heart heavier than
the clods upturned

X

Girls Sold at Auction
Meat pitiful of scenes f There in the

open market place in the shadow ef
the white slate hills their home
eight girls ranging from twelve to
seventeen years some resigned some
wildly weeping and tearing from their
heads strands of disheveled black hair

placed upon the auction
And sold into worse than slavery
Their destiny the harem of the hated
Turk there to loll on silken cushions
anti the mind decays and the soul
esters

Ne ray of hope for them save only
hat the small sums they brought
from 1 M to 150 roubles apiece might
keep life through the winter in the
bosoms of the wretched parents and
the younger children in the huts

Mothers wrung their hands and fell
swooning as the droskya that wire to
oear their daughters on the way to the
Caucasus drove up and the swart
ivileye Mahometan agent of the

welltodo Turks who had bought the
girls with coarse Jests roughly swung
them to their seats in the vehicles

Then the sad return of the downcast
parents to their hovels But one of
these never returned home

This ia the story of a fathers de-
spair as sot forth by himself in a
lengthy letter in explanation of his
deed found on his body which WAS
cut down from a beam in the granary
where be had hanged himself the day
after the sale at auction of his beloved
daughter Katya

Letter of Bomorse
The manuscript part ef which evi-

dently had been lost Is here given
The Volga flows rapidly time flies

more rapidly but how slowly move the
minutes of absence

My daughter sold to the Turk to
keep us all from starvation

Goo of the Russians Thou who re
gardest not the faces of men but their
hearts hear witness of the overwhelm-
ing remorse and anguish that I have
offered since my deed of Infancy Re
quite thou those tenfold who have
brought this misery upon us and upon
all the peasantry of our country

My own little Katy How I nur
tured and sheltered from the days
of your baby helplessness In our gar-
den there were maj y Rowers but that
flower which called you to my mind
was the most short lived of any
Wound of my heart Even as short
lived wa ray happiness

1 recall what pleasure your mother
and I used to take in entwining strings-
of pearls In your black hair

That was when we were rich
through the manufacture of Russia
leather in my factory at Laischev I
Dmitri Taraalevltch gave you your
mother and my two strong sons Ivan
and all your hearts desires
The general Mestcherinoff in charge
of the Eighth conscription including

this province robbed me of my boys
when war broke out with Japan and
sent them both to the front They
were slain Their blood be upon his
head their blood and

Fathers Yow of Yongoanau
night I bad the message tell-

ing of their death in the cause of the
archbuteher I vowed that I would
do all I could to keep other parents
in Russia from ejcperiendnr the
misery that was mine I consecrated
myself to the overthrow of a gov-
ernment that ruthlessly shed the peo-
ples blood to keep a clique In power
at court I joined a revolutionary so-

ciety whteh one you and your mother
never knew

But I had made enemies while
prospering at th factory Some one
informed upon me I thought that no
one would suspect a cripple of beta
a reactionary T was watched and
prosecuted I given half of my
money from the i miner business into
the funds of the society other
half soon was spent in our new home
in the city of Kazan We wer with-
out food the day I became a cobbler
It was either that or starvation
Sometimes I would be seized with a
desire to end my misery but a look
Into your mothers eyes and yaws
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would make me hate myself for the
coward I had been

No I would not die I would live
to see humbled in the dust the gov-
ernment that had stolen my sons So
I worked en

Soon the spies closed my little shop-
I was arrested but they could prove
nothing I was released and to feed
you both I Dmitri Traslevltch be-
came an ivoshtshlk driver of a coach

Bitter was my cup when noble
loafers would patronizingly stroke me
on the back with their sticks and say

Daval starlte Here old fallen
know you of some pretty dancer at
the theater who may be lonely to
nlghtr

Cursing inwardly the while I would
drive abeut only to tip the drunken
fools sprawling Into the street and
quickly dash away Those nobles
How I hated them Even new I
blame them for all my wretchedness

Mingles With Tartars
But even my position as coach

driver was stripped from me l
Kazan city I took you both over int
the Tartar suburbs and suppressed my
soul while 1 mingled with the Mahom
etan horde

Matriosha your mother never
could abide the Tartar koulmtal and
echtann garments and wore instead
the robes of the Chuvasse woman We
were hated as Christian dogs but the
tribe allowed us to remain among them
s long as we would work for them
You one made facer whenever-
we would feed you peremladj greasy
meat pasty steaming from the petch
or Tartan oven Then only did we
laugh Our days were filled with sor
rowThen to Moscow we journeyed
whoa one day the Tartar band Anally
cast us forth There your mother and-
I worked In making the soap of muelo
You helped us but the enemy was
there and again we were spied upon
From post station to post station backInto the provlnoo we went 1 now andthen getting a clerkship only to lose
It when the persecutor traced us
down

Finally to Boutirka we came Younow bloomed a a young woman My
brother Mikhail and my sister Praskovia who up to this time had avoid

3 me in my trouble loaned menough money to rent from a richmuzhik the little plat of ground wehave since called home As anypeasant of these parts I attached myto the archbishopric and in ourPainted wooden hut of many colorslife seemed more bearable
baCk howmakes me that you never had a loverHow If he could not have takena his wife would It have himto see you sold as I have sold you OH

lie would Wiled meones while you and your motherwere working in the fleW knlaz dW
stopBut

no more of that jre rode onwith my curses ringing In hi oars
X

Ponce Lose Trail
For the first few months of ourlife in the village the spies did notmolest us The accursed hounds seemedto have been thrown off the scent B tI ceuld not believe this of the Russianpolice They must be playing a waitInK game thought I
Our crops prospered and though

owing a my Infirmity there waa
that I could In the field your mother with one hired hand and you tohelp brought us in sufficient to pay
the muzhik

There were trips to the city of K-
an though always fearful ones lest

the again should pek up thescent The church people wre friendly and the labor was not hard Wehad time to Improve our minds whenwinter came I nearly given up
hope of spreading the propaganda of
the reactionaries fearing I shouldbring down upon your defenseless
heads the weight of the Inexorable
law We thought of placing you in the
Convent of Our Lady of Kazan

Would God that we had done It
or drowned ourselves in the Kazanka

Just as the dawn of hope seemed
near with our granaries well stocked
came his blighting famine Not only
had the Volga failed to inundate the
plains over as wide an area in the
province as usual when spring came
but the weather was unfavorable the
peasants fell behind in their planting
and the ground refused ita increase
Agrarian difficulties had brought into
disfavor many oCthe folk of the caun-
irysfde and their lot was a hard one
sa too was ours

The piles of fodder and sacks of
main In my burns by order f the mif

governor were levied fur
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the sad of all Again we were
We could not the mumhik

This time he was relentless

Temptation at Hand
Then the envoys of the Turk

through the province seeking fair
women

Those peasant girls are flue look

penni-
less pity
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Chronic Kentucky Jag a Myth
is a popular sunersti

to the effect that every
home Is a private bar

and every Kentuckian In a per-
petual state of alcoholic exaltation-
As a matter of fact according to Cot
Henry Wattenson who certainly ought
to know Kentucklans drink less than
furriness
Kentucky is so close to an earthly

paradise that a Kentuckian rarely
tickers up to forget a sorrow un
less he is in an alien land suffering
from acute nostalgia If he
drunk at home it is in celebration of
his glorious state and his glorious
State and except upon fete days he
usually refrains from giving expres-
sion to his feelings in such a manner

It was a benighted pack of the Eat
who made a Kentucky colonel say

Could I be granted what Id ask in
that clime

Id have a horse race every day and
ticker all the time

The love of the Kentuckian for his
heree and for the other fellows horse
who is capable of defecting his in a
turf battle lias not been exaggeratec
Note the words of a Kentucky writ
er placing that sentiment above t
Kentuckians love of hi appre-
ciation of the cup that cheers

If he were convinced than
would be an Interminable boulevard
and the transportation of horses as-
sured no Kentuckian would miss it
though convinced that it lay through-
a prohibition district

According to Colonel Wntterson it
was in sweet charity for the unhappy
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Ing they said ruby let toil
hi the fleMa when they might adorn
a sultans quarters

Our larder was bare Nights lay I

staring hoteyed Into the darkness
thinking over our misery
and want Why die Why not per-
severe and keep faith with the reac-
tlontets who were to the
Czar Then no more
Then enough for all
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dwellers in less blessed lands that
crystal waters frig the lime-

stone springs of the blue grate and
the perfect kernels of the corn from
the river bottoms were brought In
to conjunction and distilled into an
amber liquid that in due time spread
the fame of the Kentucky distiller
from Bering Straits to the Straits of
Magellan and made whisky straight
the favorite potation of the discrim-
inating palate in two hemisphere

The Kentuckian has never lacked
appreciation of and pride In and truth
to tell an abiding love for the na
tive beverage but he knows that to
enjoy health and longevity and to ex
tend the blessings of lire over a long
period of golden years It is necessary-
to b temperate In his infusion of the
divine lire into lib veins and your
true Kentuckian may reach middle
are with a heightened Blew upon his
choeka beapenkfng a regular but
temperate indulgence In the native

but rarely Is he a drunkard

NO MORE
This Is the burden of the heart

The burden that it always bore
We live to love we meet to part

And part to meet on earth no more
We cusp each other to the heart

And part to meet on earth no more

There is a time for tears to start
For dews to rail and larks to soar

The time tar tears is when we part
To meet upon the earth no more

The time for tears Is when we part
To meet on this wide more
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The Turk tempted me and I felL
I had become like these peasants

with whom I had mingled yean
was to sell hit daughter Yemeika his

my neighbors dejected faces I
looked upon your wan ones so
and blue in the squalor of our hut
It was enough

Katya my Katya may God forgive-
me I took you to the block Your
Mows black as night to be the tar-
get of the Turks eyes your form
stately ae the tree to be his masters
plaything The gnawing of hunger
and the fear for the lives of all of
Us had maddened me Your motherwas at home weeping over the ab

Faithful Coachman
Generously Rewarded

For forty years Charles Boss has
driven the carriage of Mrs Russell Sage
It was he who picked iter up when on
the stops of the old Sage residence on
llfth avenue near Fortysecond street
the bell wire broke In her hand sending
her backward in a ran that threatenedgrave It was he who
drove TTncle Russell down to Wall Street
when the millionaire exiled from the
scene of his labors had coaxed from
the doctor an hours Immunty daily to

the wheels go around And faith-
fully the coachman fulfilled his
trust Not a word has been said a
line been printed about the Sages that

tae not treasured up in memory to
reward or reeent He has been the
mildmannered Cerberus of their house-
hold and tyrannous of their comfort-
as any tsar

Row was In the stable at Cedarcroft
Mrs Sages Lawrence R I home
when one of the servants called him to
spoak to his mistress Thinking she was
preparing for a drive he walked Into
the library to receive her orders and
instead received a chock for 2000

Mrs Sage smilingly put aside her old
henchmans gratitude and told him that
It was her Intention to put up a 4000
cottage for him Boss and his family
have been quartered In apartments
over the stable and Mrs Sage was con-
cerned for the disturbance caused them

the horses in their stalls below
William Boss son now grown to

manhood and acting as second coach
man was next summoned and rejoiced
over another 2000 check when he came
out again
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iorrcj ce of my plan when the auc-
tioneer handed you over to the ac
cursed follower of the Crescent

Docidos on Suicide
But I shall sever foes Mr I

never return to that fn s
whose threshold you the light
when you departed-

I have stopped at the home of
ICabaiwky the priest U writ this
my farewell to you awl this world of
wretchedness I end my miaer

My only hope and prayer is that
awe exteteo
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P In Passadumkeng Me
black bears owned
land and aW it and
where to this fond-

ness for mutton and hooey ta sad
ly realized there upon the bench
in front of the postofttee a bunch
of villagers They were Just trout
the grocery the wise the his-

torian and the bone hunter of the
village They had settled some points
about the New York election laid out
the plan of Panama Canal and
deeMed that the winter would be

open when the talk drifted to the
question of courage In a man and

end they to down on
the peelofllee bench and have it out

Uncle Penny the man said that
baaats of the forest had no real eour
agotthat they fought desper-

ate odds merely through Ignorance
fltm Betts the historian pondered
deeply to rake up some instance that

contradict this theory but be
fore he could recall or Invent

Pelettoh Jones the hoes hunter
declare that while no bigger

garth bears had on the average more
brains then men And he proceeded
te prove It

Now said Jones you dont sever
hear of bar a bucking Injtoes on the
railroad do ve Sardnlr not Moose

an alters Rita th wast of
Xefrally Injinee ia Iron oil can
make hah outen any critter that
walks MOOJM brains snuff to
know it bars has

up to station here last summer
Well that what was left of one
of them after a good
bright bar had a whack at it Hap
paned dn here couple of miles below
Paseadankv Twas an old she bar
that had two cubs and one day when
the famfcty of them wa a erossin the

what should come whiaatn along but
some sports In a Me steam waggin
an run one of the onba a Jald It
out cad

The o d bar an tother rub got
arrest all tight an stood jat the edge
of the road alookln kinder dantd I

was close enun to drop the two of
them Id no with m so I

Pretty soon the old bar come out
an wafted at the carcass of the dead
rub roOhT It over with her paw and
grunting around aa she

to wake It P Seeing that the
curb laid there t r an still the oU
one hustled oft late bushes with
tother cub laggta on behind I
K paned that waa the last of It but
thats where I had something new to
tarn bars

Jest a few rods up from where the
Id bar went Into the bushes an

atandln to the road was a big
spruce with an old stub trunk
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BOYS
to have a city all hrat lAke Winona Indiana

community of persons
in age from eleven to

seventeen years organized com-

plete municipality with wards city
council mayor and administrative

Such Ut the plan for a boys
earl professional men connected with Ute

Assembly which has been form
ed by philanthropist of that body The

during three weeks in next August
The movement was started a short

time ago in Indianapolis at 11 meeting

attended by thirty prominent business
ard profeswionsl men connected with the
Wlnona Assembly and Winona Technical
School J M Studebaker of South
Bend Is chairman and Judge Wilts
Brown of the Juvenile court of Salt
Lake City director of the venture The
iMO boys who otherwise would spend

their vacation time In sweltering
will be taken to the Indiana lake and
taught ceoperatlon and discipline

with the more academic subjects
of th lecture room

There will be eight wards in the boys
city each one of which will elect a
representative to the city council The
council will meet onc or twice a week
A grocery a notion and candy store-
a soda fountain a restaurant a photo-
graphic supply shop etc are to be
owned and operated by stock companies
of boys each under the charge of an
adult At the end of the season the
profits will be distributed as dividends
These various enterprises will be or
ganised by the management and will
be ready for business the opening day

leach boy will be expected to provide
his own provisions He may bring
them with him or buy them at the
grocery and may eat his meals at
the restaurant where the prices will be
only little more than cost Fuel laun-
dry and other necessaries be sup
plied by the management

The will live in tents holding
four or eight occupants These will be-
set up by the management without cost
to the boys the small advance fee
charged each for his three weeks reel
donee in the city Including his tent
cot light fuel and water There will
be five permanent buildings In the city

the assembly hall general store and
supply house gymnasium band stand
and electrical and photographic shops

One of the features will he a tele
phone system by moans of which thin
boys will bo taught the rudiments of
telephone engineering This will be
an adjunct of the electrical department
end the boys Interested hi this branch
ef work may purchase and install in
struments in their tents at a nominal
fee It is arranged that tho electrical
class shall have a monopoly on the tel
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this paper stay be found and that It
be sent to you that you may

know that through the Are of re-

morse your father has atoned In part
fttay y ju soon b freed from the

talons of Jfshometan I am
leaving directions to my brother
Mikhail to my friend VaasiH Kou
dnurtaeff and to Ivan all In spirit
my IlehUta my children how there
la a way to liberate First it la
necessary

But here the ajtrange manuscript
end Search about the granary
where Tarastevtteh found hang

failed to reveal the missing part

say

the

you

was
lug

Maine Bras Are Wondrous Wise=
lodged thin It That stub was two
tert through if it was an inch an it
was jest barely caught on the spruce
SAS the least would bring It down
Well you can believe me or not
hut Its gospel old bar she
floundered on to that there stub an
puttbT her shoulder agin It brought-
It down slate bang right across the

scmltn up a cloud of high-
er n auty mobile stirred up

Well sir I never see the like an
for some time I there wonderin
what the old bar was up to Then
crajerty it began to leak through me
that she was after revenue on the

that killed her cub She was
ahiockln of the road agin the time
theyd come hack

Well I says to myself says L
Theres no tatttn when the feHerall
came back It nay W a week An so
havln other fish to fry and It beln
none of my anyway I kept on
I was gone a couple of hours an
when J come back along cua me if
that std bar an her cub wasnt as t
tin there In the edge of the bustles as
though expected compny When
I went past they never budged an
harm no gun j right along ar
left them to tend to their own bsru

I hadnt let moren ten rods fur-
ther long toward the village when I
heard the greet tooth an looking
aheM I see the steam waagin a

It down the road Now
I to myself now that there m

sheen must aeost a thousand
with respect to the bars terf

twould be a cussed shame ro
see It go to smash agln an old stub
not worth ten cents so I hollered

they didnt hear me for they flew
past In a cloud of duet

Here mva I Is whore the old
bar gets square S tn I hustled beck
titter them down the road Its a thick
growth along there an hard to set
anythta cept in broad daylight sc
fore the sports knew it they

right onto that big stub I was J t
near ennff to see what happened wit
oat pain hit with any of the wrt
First I heard a yell then a bump at
then come a mashln crash n
breakin a Jam on the West Branch
That macheen jest rim up like a bat

In a minute the
air was full of The two sports
they shot out ahead an landed face
down In the road One wheel sailed
off hAw the brush an one cf
rubbered hoops they have on the
hopped up an hung on the it
was the completes wreck I ever ws
of anything an you could am1 l n
sins a mite away

Jest aa I come up I could
crashin away off in the berry patch
It was the old bar an her cub gain

satisfied I spade at bavin done
a good job an got square This fall
concluded tine boss hunter I am a
Kola after that bar If I get her Ill
know her for shell smell of benzine
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Boys Ony Will People This City
cphones charging all others one cent
for each call Any abuse of this monop
oly will be threshed out before the city
council to the development of boy
oratory

All boys who own cameras will be
urged to bring them A camera club
will be organised to hold competitions
tor the best pictures Once a week the
best picture taken during that time will
be shown with a stereopticon This de-
partment will be In charge of an expert

n d photographer and suitable
and rooms will be provided

livery boy who possesses a musical
Instrument will he expected to hrinz
that with him also A boys band and
a boys orchestra will be formed oit
of the musical talent which the manag
ment expects to discover A chorus
of from 30ft to Via voices airo Is a prob-
ability This department probably will
be in charge of Dr L P Christiansen-
ol Salt City

A gymnasium wilt be constructed with
aid of the toys under the direc

tion of expert carpenters An athletic
Held will be laid nut along the lake and
all kinds of competitions held under mu

auspices This department prob-
ably will be In charge of Prof Georg
Ehler formerly physical director of th
Chicago Young Mens Christian Associa-
tion and now In charge of the physical
work of the Cleveland public

Classes in nature study wilt be formed-
In which competent men will Instruct
the boys In all the Interesting lore of
trees rocks birds fish and flowers
are to be found In and around the lake
Programs fqr further entertainment
instruction will be framed by man
agement of the Winona Assembly Jafige
Brown the director will have charge
of the religious work with Dr Shaw
of as assistant

Judge Brown to whom the tnovewen
Is largely due and who presides over
perhaps the most remarkable Juvenile
court In the United States will arrive
In Chicago today to deliver a aeriea of
lectures on the juvenile court movement
under the auspices of various churches-
of the city He has long been prominent-
In the work of reclaiming the wayward
youth His court has token radical
steps In this direction and his plans fnr
bringing close to nature not young
offenders but the good boys whose en-

vironments might tend to dwarf theti
natures have met with wide success
In connection with the juvenile court of
Salt Lake City Is a very large fcrm
tilled by the wards of the court A
band of forty pieces which has won
high praise in many of the large elites
of the West where has been in demon iat conventions and fairs Is another
feature

The Salt Lake City court has caused
comment by the manner In which U
wards are placed on honor If It is
found necessary to an erran h v
to the detention home at Ogden twenTy
six miles away he is given a ticket

as to hour his train leaves
and the location of the home in Ogden
and sent off unattended In only one
instance in the history of the court has-
a boy gone back on his promise to r
port at the home The plan appeals ti-
the youthful sense of squareneas and

the court a great deal of money
Chicago RecordHerald
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